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Petr, IfayitisthcMoone. 

KateX know it is the Meonc.' 

Petr. N.iy then you lye . it is the bleflfed Sonne, 

Kate. Then God be blcft, it is the b lclfed fun, 

But funne it is not, when you fay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as your minde ; 

W hat you will haue it nam’d, euen thac it is, 

Andfo it (hall befe for Katherine. 

Hort. P etrtichio ,<got thy wayes, the field is won. 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thusthe bowlclhouMnm 
And not vnluckily againft the Bias : 

But fofc : Company is coroming here. 

Enter Vincentis. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away « 

Tell meefwcete Kate t znd tell me trucly too, 

Haftchou beheld a freflier Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekes : 

What ftarrs do fpangle heauen with fuch beautic, 

As thofe two eyes become that hcaucnly face ? 

Faire louely Maidc, once more good day to thee : 

Swcete Kate embrace her for her beauties fake , 

Hart. A will make the man mad to make the woman of his. 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frelh, andfwecte, 
Whether away, or whocher isthyaboade/ 

H ippy the parents of fo faire a chiide ; 

Happier the man whom fauourable ftars 
Aiots thcc for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. .Why how now Kate , I hope thou art not mad, 
This is a roan old, wrincklcd, faded, withered, 

And nor a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes. 

That haue bin fobcdazled with the funne, 

That eucry thing I look on feemech greene : 

Now I perceiuc thou arc a reuerenc Fathers 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all make known 
Which way thou trauclleft if along with Vs, 

Wee fhall oe ioyfull of thycompatiy* 

— • ••■ - • 
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Via. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with your ftrangc encounter much aroafde me • 

My name is call’d V weenie, my dwelling Pifif 
And bound I ara to Padua, there to uifrte 
A fonneof mine, which long I haue not feene» 

Petr. What is his name? 

Pane. Lucentie Gent le fit; 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne -j 
And now by Law, as well as reuerent age; 

I may iiuitlc thee my lotting fcathcr. 

The fifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder not; 

Nor be not grieued, (he is cf good efteeme, 
Herdowricwealchic,and of worthie birth; 

Btfidc, fo qualified, as may be feemc 

TheSpoulc of any noble Gentlewoman .• ' 

Let me imbrace with old Vincent 0 , 

And wan der we to fee thy honeft fonne, 

Whawillof thy arriuall be full joyoas. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafure, 

Like pleafant trauailors to breaks a ieft 
Vponthc companie you ouemkc ? 

Hort. 1 do affurc thcc father fo it is; 

Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For our firft merriment hath made thee iealous. Exeunt. 


Hor. Well Petruchio , this has put me in heart ; 
Haue to my Widdow,andif(hc froward, 
i hen haft thou taught Hortenfo to be vntoward. 



Enter Bion&ello , Lkcenlio and Bianca, Gremio 

iron before . 

Biond. Softly and fwifely fir, for the Prieft is ready.,. 

Luc. I fiie Bionclello • but they may chance toneede thee 
boms therefore leaue vs. Exit. 

Biond, Nay faith’ lie fee the Church a your backe, 
Andfhencome backe to my miftris asfooneas I can. 

§re. I maruailc (fambio comes not all this while. 

Enter P (truck io,K ate± Vincentic, Grume 
With attendants * 



